The T ragedte 

'Rich. Gy mercy Lords, and watchful! gentle mat, 
Thar you h aue tame' a tard y fl hggard heere. 

L cr. How liaue yoh flept my Lord ? 

Rich. Thefoeetcftllsepe, and faireft boding dreamcs 

That euer entree! in a drowfie head, 

Haue 1 fince yourdeparture had my Lord • 

Me thought theit foule* whofe body Richard numbered, 
Came to my rent and cried on vi&ory : 

I promifc you my foule is very iocund, 

In the remembranccof fofaire a drcame, 

How farre into chc morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrekeof ftmre. 

Rich. Why then tis time to armc, and giue direction. 
More then I hane faid,louing country-men, (/f» Omm tt 
The leifure and inforccment of the time, (his [ottlditrs. 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide. 

The prayer sofholy Saints and wronged foules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftatad before our faces, 
Richard extept, thole whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winnc.then him they follow : 

For what is he they follow?trnely gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one in bloud eftablilhed : 

One that made meanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaughtered th®fe that were the meanes to hclpe him; 
A bace foule ftone, made precious by the foyle 
Of England; chaire, where he is falfly fet, 

On that hath euer beene Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in mftice ward you as his fouldiers: 

If you fweare to put a tyrant downe. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

Ifyou doe fight againft your countries foes, . 

Your countries fat, fhall pay your paines the hire. 

If yon doe fight in fafegardof your wines, 

Your wines lhall welcome home the conquerours t 
Ifyou doe free your cbildrenfrom thefword, 

Your childrens children quits itio you* age : 



oj Richard*^ Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thefe r ights 
Nuance vour ftandards draw your willing fwords 
For me, the ranfome of my boW attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths oould face : 

But if I thriue.the gaine of my attempt, 
the lead of you (hall (hare bis part there?., 

Sounddrumesand trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

God, and Saint George, Richmond , and vi6t©ry. 

Enter Kmg Richard, Rat. &c. 

Kug, What fayd T^ertbHmberUnd as touching RicbmonAt. 
Rat. Tbzt he was neuer train’d vp in armes. 

Ki*£. He fayd the truth, andwhat faid Surrey then. 

R 0 .He foiled and fayd, the better for pur purpoic, 

Kme. He was ip the right, and fo indeed it is: 

Tell the docke - here The clocks ftrtketk* 

Giue me a Kalender,who faw the fuune to day? 
jRrf.Noc I my Lord, 

JCw.then hedifdaines to ftiine, for by the bookc s 
He (hould haue brand the Eaft an houre agoe, 

A blacke day will it be to fome body, 

R<*f. My Lord- 

Kmg. The funne will-not be feenetoday, 

Theskic doth frowne and lowre vpon dur army, 

I would thefe dewie teares were from the ground, 

Not fhine to day, why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? for the fclfc- lame heauen 
That frownes on me looke fadly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolk^, _ . 

Ifor. Arrae,arme > my Lord, thefo.e vaunts in .the held* 
King. Cotne buttle, buftle, capatifon flpy uprfe. 

Call vp Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my fouldiers to the plain c, 

And thus mybattell {hall bee ordered. 

Myfore,-ward lhall, be dravvne in length, 

Confilhng equally of. |hcr’e and fopte. 

Our archers $ha|l be placed in the midft, 
fobs Duke'of 'H^yfolke Thomas Bade of 
Shall hauethc leading of the foo'.eand hpne, 
i hey thus clitedfed,vve ■ will follow 


\tzfb' ■ 
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